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T
A HE first through passenger train reached Deadwood the
same day the Seventh Cavalry settled its score with the Sioux
at Wounded Knee. Each event marked the passing of an era.
Realizing that their fighting days were over, the Indians licked
their wounds in gloomy resignation and laid down their arms for
all time. And in Deadwood the old melodramatic stagecoach days
moved into the background as the railroad drew near. With its
arrival they all but disappeared from the scene. New actors
mounted the stage, new lines were rehearsed. Henceforth a
strange and critical audience, unaccustomed to rough-and-ready
improvisation %vould attend the performance. The rowdy little
mining camp must put on a more conventional show.
The hoyden problem child of the West was already showing
signs of approaching maturity when we returned. She was, in
effect, lowering her skirts, assuming a mincing gait and cultivating
a self-conscious decorum in keeping with her new responsibilities,
It was no longer good form to wear a gun on Main Street, the
subject of law and order was discussed, there was talk of enforcing
prohibition. Several gamblers were arrested and one of them was
prosecuted, unsuccessfully. A number of respected citizens were
keeping an eye on incoming trains, and a few left town suddenly
for parts unknown. Lou Desmond moved her notorious establish-
ment across the creek. As a further mark of reformation, an effort
was made to confine undue hilarity, after midnight, to a region
known as the Bad Lands.
Above Main Street social distinctions between stage-coach old-
timers and railroad newcomers were being drawn, provisionally
but determinedly; unknown upstarts must be kept in their places.
Judge Burns made news by showing up one Sunday morning in
a brand new plug hat, and the Big Horn Trading Post made
history by advertising an enormous sale, at ruinous prices, then
changed itself into the town's first department store.
But there were reactionaries, then as now, unwilling to adjust
themselves to a changing world. Old Billie McGee expressed
their sentiments when he rustled a grubstake and took to the hills.